TROTTER : Thanks, (He takes the cup and drinks
standing up.]

RALEIGH : Thanks.

TROTTER : You might leave my apricots out,
Mason. Put Jem on a separate plaie and keep
'em in there. (He points to MASON'S dug-out.}

MASON : Very good, sir.

TROTTER : If you bring sem in 5erc you never
know what might 'appcn to Jem.

MASON ; No, sir.

TROTTER : " B " Company on our right, aren't
they, skipper ?

STANHOPE : Yes. There's fifty yards of unde-
fended area between, You better paLrol that a
good deal.

TROTTER : Aye, aye, sir.

STANHOPE : Have a look al that Lewis gun
position on the left. See what field of fire they've

TROTTER : Aye, aye, sir. You don't want me to
go out and look at that blinkin' ruin ?

STANHOPE : I'll see to that.

TROTTER : Good. I don't fancy crawling about
on my belly after that cutlet. (To RALEIGH)
Well, come on, tny lad, let's go and see about
this 'ere war.

[ The two go up the steps > leaving STANHOPE and
OMORNK alone.

MASON appears at his dug-out door.
MASON : Will you take apricots, sir ?
STANHOPE : No, thanks.
MASON : Mr, Osbornc ?
OSBORNE : No, thanks.

MASON : Pm sorry about them being apricots,
sir* I explained 10 Mr* Osbornc -
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